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SEVERE

Perhaps You've Tried It---Be Careful,

Now---But if

Read This First

[In “Nothing Hut the Truth" Bob!

Bennett (Willlim Collier) (s & member
of the firm of K. M. TMaiston & Co,
brokers. Ralston's daughter Gwendos
Iyn haa glven Hennett $10,000 in cash,
which she has rnised by subscription
for m churity. Hho asks him to double
the 510,000 {n some Investment so that
she cun call upon her father for $20,-
000, explaining that her father hun
agreed to sibseribe an wmount equal
to the sum she ls uble (o ralse.  Rals
ston hne Invested considernble money
in & quicksl ver mine In New Mexieo
and s unonding the stock on hin cus-
tomers, Two chorus girle, Mabe! and
Babel, friends of Richard Donnelly, the
junlor member of the firm, eall At the |
ofMce and nccidentally meet Ralston,
He Ia fattered by Mabel's commenta
and lights her clgarette. 10 conversa.
tlon with Hnlston, Donnelly, and Clars |
ence Van Dusen, n vustomer, Bennett
eriticieea Malston's method of selling
the stock. Then this seene oecurs,)

Business Truth.
OB-—For my part, 1'd rather rep- |
B resent a atock s it I8 and 1et
the customer choose for him-

oalf.

Ralston—1I A1dn't misrepresent It

Bob—Yes you did. You told me to |
stay out, you told Van Dusen that |
Clark has bought.

Ralston—1 sold Marshall and Had-
ley without naming Clark.

Beb—But you 414 tell them 1t was a
Sreat mine?

Ralston—Well, T hope it (. I've got
§100,000 tied up In it. I've got to think
' great. If I can sall §160,000 worth
of the stook I oan spend $60,000, and
the chanoes ars I'll strike it. If I do.
they win!

Bob—But now the mine [sn't any |
good. !

Ralston—It's no good at all, If you
want to know the truth. The stock
im't worth the paper it's written on.

Bob—1 thought so. |-
Ralston—But there's quicksilver In !

New Mexico somewhers and somebody |
18 going to strike It. 1've told many a
lle which 1 have made come trus. A
He 18 Just as good as the truth if the
result s all right. Profit is the only
thing In business, and proft Is (mag-
ation and imagination ia seldom the
truth. It's what you hope for. The
world doean’t belleve the truth. It
didn’'t belleve there wos an Ameriea
for Columbus to dlscover. They didn't |
believe Alexander Hell had a telephone
any more then they thought Owrus
Field could Iny the Atlantle cable, and
thome fellows were telling the truth all
the time and were considered crazy. 1
tell you there are certain necessary
buainess lies,

Bob—1 don't helleve It I think a
business man can get along better by
telling the absolute truth,

Ralaton—My boy, you've been work-
ing too hard. You're crazy! You
ocouldn't tell the truth for one day.

Yan Dusen—Has he been wing
again?

Ralston—1've just peen telllng Bob
that he couldn't tell the truth, the ab-
solute truth, for one Jduy and retaln
any friends or do any business, |

Van—1 suppose (f n man set out to
tall the truth for one doy that before
night some one would kill him,

Bob—1I still believe that I could tell |
the truth indefinitely.

Van—When | wus & years old 1 told
my mother the truth abhout something
that happened at school—what hap-
pened at home cured me,

Ralston—My boy. as modern soclety
i eonafituted it (s as impossible to
Iive without teiling & lie as it is to
de business without deception.

Van—You'rs right!

Ralston—It's too bad wa have to ad-
mait it, but it's the truth,

Dick—1 agree with you.

Ralston—We're brought up that
way. FParenta tell their chlldren that
Banta Claus comes down the chimney
~Iin a steam heated fiat. Little Mary
i told that the stork is golng to bring
her a baby brother, and she sita for
hours at the window watching for It
to come, and then they tell her the
#tork came through the door whiles she
was asleep. You meet Smith on the
street In the morning. You suy, “I
hope you alept well” That's a lle,
You don't care a damn If he nover

Dick—The truth hurts people. An
attractive lie sounds Infinitely hetter
than a mere statement of truth.

Ralaton—The lawyer tells his cllent
he will win. The doctor tells his pa-
tisnt he will gor well. & ¢ ®

Vun—And the minister tells his eon-
gregation they will go to heaven, It

|
Ine your sleop |
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TRIALS

IN TELLING

You Haven't

[Rulston, Donnelly and Yon Dusen

+ Owen—Oh, dear, but you told me
et Hennett $10.000 that he cannot tell

you never had.

the trath for twenty«four hours.  Hens Bobh—Yes, 1 know 1 4l4.

nett stakem the 510000 given him by Gwen—Who wans she?

tiwendolyn | Boh—The girl who married the llon
Dick— How old are vour, Tioh? tamer.
MobThirty«five venrs ol Gwen—Well, I'm glad you confeased.
Dick—You lowe, vou lose' Glve us I'm glad you told me the truth,

the money!  You loee an the very first Bob—BAo am 1. [Ooes to Owen, puts

question, Ha told e yesterday He arm around her.] Gwen!

wawm 19, Gwen—Will you alwaym be true
Hob—Dan't e wo anxious to win to me?

That wis vesterdiy. | w
Now I'm telling the trat) |
Ralston—How much WAl gan pay us

o call the het off?

w iving then, |

Bob—1 think I will.

QGwen—You think you will? Bob!

Hobh—Nat a ¢en

R o e R R B Inconvenient Truth.
fone, Hob, because It Wil cost yon [Ralston remains In town until the
$10.000, That's a 1ot of money for one | close of the market trying to square

e, DI you tell the truth about your his biggest customer because Bennett

Income tax this venr? told the truth In anawer to the tele-
Rl Na! | phoane query concerning tha guleksil-
Vin- Well, we oan bhald 1hat oves ver stock, Through Bennett's truth

you telling Mrs, Ilalston learns of the
Ralstons Wihen thie our coanos baek Mabel and Sabel eplwods and is jeal-

oor me we'll all o out home 1 inyvis ous Hishop Dwran, who instigated
you all down to the house Lo &ty ull | |Gwnmlul:rn'! churity eampalgn, calls
night. and meats Van Dusen, who discovers
Viohe Tean't. T don't want to oo | that tha Biahup is not averse to specu-
Ralston You've wot to go. You huve ! latlon and loves no time in eelling hin
never rofgsed befope

I heek of quicksilver stock to the une
suspecting clergyman.  ‘Thien Mabel
and Sabel arrive In search of a tip on

DicK-— You must go. And if vou talk

I Nty to every word

Van—I1'll ha there | the stnek market from Donnelly, Ben-
Hob—1 nlwas« tell the truth In my nett, forced to tell the truth, confirms
leep. Very well, I'll go If you inaist ' Mra. Ralston's susplcion that this ia
| upon 1t “the" Mabel. Then Ralston returns
Ralston—1 Ao, Where 4ld you get home.]
the $10,0007 : Ralston—Mr. Donnelly, sh? Where's
Raob-—1 got It my wife?
Ralston—1I anked you where you got | Babel—WWe just teft her.
! | | Ralston—What!

Bob—T don't think 1 have to answer |
that.
Dick—Tou certainly do have to ans

| Mabel—B8he found out my name was
Mabel, but who told her that you lit
| my cigarette for ma?

awer 1t | Ralstos [turns to Bob]—TYou! Did
Van—1f you rofuse to anawer you | | you dare tell my wife?

lowe the het, | Rob—No.
Ralston—Where dld you get the | Ralston—%ho did?

$10.0007 Bob [pointing to Dick]—He 414
[Long pause. Bob I« cornered and Dick — =le—-she—overheard me talk-

Just about to give up when telephone
bell rings. ]

Bob—Excuse me. 1100 . Mr
Clark, J. I*. (lark® The Balphur Hank?
Quick Bliver? It's worthleqs- po gonl
no good at all, Gooad.hy

ing ahout {t
Halston—1s that all you had to talk

[op®
Malel- Nothing The minute she
lenrned my name was Mnahe! she anked
me {f 1 smoked, and then [ asked her
IC she happened 1o hnve a cigaretie.
She told me tu usk you for one
Ralston—Uh, what a day! Do you
know what's happons I've 1ot over
100000 Do you realizs tiat? Why
Ad T ever muke that bet! That man
Clark has told every one on the Street

Lover's Truth.

[Installed In the
home on Long laland nex! day Her
nett I Deginning to show the repu't of

Thiston

Margaret Brainard as Gwendolyn Ralston; Willlam Collier as Bob Bennett. Bob Bennett, forced to tell the truth, admits that
he was in love with and kissed another girl.
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Mabel repeats the story she told the jealous Mrs. Ralston. Left to right—Ned A. Sparks as Van Dusen, Mary Harper as Sabel, Morgan Coman as Donnelly,

Rapley Holmes as Ralston, Vivian Wessell as Mabel, William Collier as Bennett, Maude Turner Gordon as Mrs. Ralston, Ione Bright as
Ethel Clarke, Margaret Brainard as Gwendolyn Ralston.
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the atruin. Truth telling haa eoxt hin

ST

LAT

thnt T tried to awindle Nim. (4, if my

wife hesrs of"that! 1'4 giva $20,000 §f
I Yo lued onot mabd whit vou dil over
( : [. J 1_4 the ‘plhone. You'll have to squara this,

g o M o bt | 1 NAPOLITON BONAPAILTE came. was sbuut when b gut the Supelon | of Xpeioqs hansine n the ofce oK ayyam wan tr e Mt Napo |k Vi N
meals, After hewring a Soung gl fo Manhattan he would be suy- ‘\: i DL e "I'I‘ i LI"'""_”"‘ “""_1‘ Hbrnrien of DU won ddidnt get down Into Wall Street ' Ralston—llo hasn't, eh? Well, I'll
aing hie had to toll the trath wlaont bt prived and delighted to discover ‘0ES 0 S "ij . phecpiay. Bl g Iowon't say that il those men be- untl luter days, and the Napoleon make him. Tell me what you sald
volce—which was awful- and now Jp | that he is the Iaieat cult of the Amer- .I\r \lr .I."-I‘n“: l htl:-]m ]'I-n'hr" 11-'1“;;”: I\t'l-.“. AT ‘.“.' ‘. 'I”:. i :”m”," 5 0f cult hus never before attulned the pop- | about Diek in the vafe two days ago,
e pdes oMo i kel e ||,..‘-.'.II|.J{ ‘:. .:“ 4 “I\;I-I of Bunker ° .ulu--." \.1-1‘-. naparte. t.lwru- I n ulnrity 1t has I.;,-I sinca the beginning IMek—Yes, and tell the truth nnw,
the  ohnrges of (s Youy  rhisd B ihnsn Wha camie Gvel i thc M- 'I‘\l:nl;u-lj'l ]"__:,1: '-l-f-:'ur-:h-;mz b o :'I-'r‘m-»l.. .‘- 1”;\-.1:.]'.[-?.:‘{.1::” ': \,,5 1-.;!-'.1..-:!! ..r.r.l .; :Iz:-l--,.-_..- | '.”",'t,':'T“ WAT .1 ean’t Ii-‘: 1 mald :." you knew twice as
agninst him.| " .‘. r Are I R son.  Mces nf this business mon yoin KAOW ! ol |r..\-n.1 I ot 10 '---;w‘ 1} gl |\p|'i REPID AN EPHGIHIY 04 My, UK 28 | 19 fula "'m'\'“-; ." 7 "'.."1 be half witted.
Gwen—And pleagie try and not e A, B ETAL ANURTONINKE: CON the Gite ik e M rads s ] e K b SUE 2 By . ALY L8
peapls  thitgs wisleh will biurt thelr | Ungent, but they do not compare in "% 0 "\ SNAHOIROR Gy e O The | etiniiglh . Mid thin Napoleon worship s just | Dlek—18 thir s0? [angeresd]  Well,
T ARG RRnPTALIOH O RALE-TH A e NN privits 't'f sapoleon on the willls, e It sn't altogether a new cult ) MY an Amerloan as the baschall hern wors  rbaps you o wouldn't mind telling me
BohAfter to-day I'IE not tell the wih the numhber of reincarnated Na- :r “mh’”t klll:-”l ‘:'I“‘HJNM PSR : FinRbator Lad  POFtEals of, SAN- | abip of ‘the Eruateat lefthand pitcher” | WAt saop think of Yan?
R i 1 > now has put Napoleon In brongs on Jeon hanging i the lbrary After on which Hunker Hean I8 so sirong 1ok 1f he bad ane evs he'd 1ook like

poleane n sort of shrine In Kin private oMie. Lord Byron and Don Juan Napoleon  You'd think th W} ol | v needle
8 - Gwen—il, yes, T want vou te s (¥ o . O iin that ishington wanl
;n:l::: AR DUIH G AEIRAE S w .:- t+ll the truth “, ' “' ,_l h' T An urt oollector whn possesses ons | And I can count half a dozen prints  was a sort of fashion, Just as Omar  have been pieked out; but he's such | Van—>Much obliged, what 4o you
nys (1) 1 trutl 0 1 i
1 nO L r . - . —— ——— - . = Sundaveh her it nt | thind n M7
Ralston—And ‘every divorea glves| eversthing, onf the preclous half dozen original - - e S ———— - | Sunday-hest hero, and s pit of that "' ; nf 1 A
tal . 0 - - . ) cherry tree gtory hng always stuck In b TTe's a blg, fat, overgrown, self-
the e to [in monotone] “wilt theu| Db No— bronzes of the death mask of Napoleon - — ~ - K - : ; X onitnds, tapamstioee TR
A 1 . — | s thireit o vy L 0 T " LITH] ' =tenty i o s
8t L, o] o | e e e 50 o e e et e THE ZEPPELIN'S GUNS |t o evry oy who eee meh c i
all others, keep thee only unto her so | holing sonething from ma’ NLOLy b the intereat in Napaleon |'. ' o o ’ [Talsten That's fap enoueh
fong aw yve poth shall lve? Bol Y et S R e e EPPELIN  ragls  and  Zonpelin tlon of e fending large towns agiinst "'_""’_“' = Ty - apke tn | Vin-—What PG think ot M
Van-—-"1 will” tiwen - You know ething ahout I . i hoibe are sufficiontly familiar, theso dectpctive orft will #hortly bs | ' “I.‘ o .M_‘ .r':-.n'q i hﬂ“lt'h.\“l'l D v jston® ’ : —
Ralwton—"T will* * ® & You'd | me thiut sou don't want fue to hear? WAl ne tess than nooonfl- Vit thers Bty aeavthing | ino ol the miss el S iy s e vasine -‘: district by u? hustline, S i RS
L $ ) ' s u! Glittdnd o ' S POLeNT > . v =y : e b gy v vintat s metican, he wEins. 1o : .
breuk up the whole | pey i you tolg I W .1. i . , Cilt foumled on Stha BREItest Dicnown of the guns of thess aireraft modory wirtire the array of guns and think Nupoleonie thonehts and plan | BAston No—na - 1've bern married
the truth and sad YT think T will Gwen Baly | oir e el e [ psornlity of modern Rorope as and of the foree it supplies them | armor  cartisd by the lareest and TR T lie hangs a 707 tWenty-nve years, I'm satisfod
Diek--They le in every Hne of busls | the trath about m f Rl " i vall him with offensive pinl defensive power, Hewesy Zoppelings geemn to fustify e Naj :. " .I: |ll i I“l I oor mein T ||:|l uy Rob l' think 'h;" the : | lt Hest
\ A rE . 1 P " i T t— ’ o ) g . - \ Napoleon on ' l o v 1 ) nvellos
Bétie=ACOPES n.” <ol :“:-“Mr.ll:w.lln. ) el P L) S Dt “oorge Washiington s first tn the Even the Zeppelins  brought down  legend of bnpunity and Invaineabilliv f on v desit anit secretly tries to- pe= | Womin 1 ever met.
anlen, newspapers welr circuintion. | the st Wioad (I TN e ; lately i Englind after dizey feats of whaeh they at one time shared Wit | nenenate the  snirit of the man af Ilston  Thit's differsnt, Tve heer
banks thele surpliss, because husineas | world, omd 1 1oe sou o thiun nnys | Heatis af is counteymen,” say® this ooy by [nglish dvintors v folled | the submie fue : .' ' e = " | wanting ta et a line or i
’ sl wvial dled | the subnu ' st iny i e b oget o line on ye wra lone
Gemands attractive stptements thing vlse! stident of the fads and folblea of the (o gupply (he necessary informntlon, ‘n Thi Liitest movidads earey alx machine Y ||I.“,, v 1 Wimeelf, not in ke many | Hme and this is a s:u:n; ‘a‘vlpf: 1| !“J! I:H
o0 . ke = gy ! LB . ' RLYH e " ' 0 ! ’ g
I{l:lrlnu' "t 1 --I.-: lllr'.i i ;c'flult Ciw iy ==tk Verlean Lusiness min, “har Napoleon | Ape ol ilicent senreh among (he ralns | <ins, two gulek fene rifles and o il bR sow. 1| DI you ever steal anything? ]
one hour to convinee the King o T Il Wiell, viug il e 1l praath il bt of metal 11 therelfore e 1 ischareine bl f , x X | - =
" . - . I tpirte ghex to thelr omds, He s F } LLUaL ] i erefore (b for discharging avreial torpedoes, | 5§ tpoleon was In the gama thia I Itobe Yes,
;nllrkli.l Lln-il nll;n Ty 11:I thi Nfunhlnnhl-,l And this | Bowe (0=t ghome 0 beipid o . ErhmilTAT L or AotitPolling . Kenl(s Mallafyinie to know that details enres which appoars 1o e similar 1o e | how We would flgnee out the plays*| A=Al
"1;:'-; 11-‘-' 1'r.ll':”.| \'\‘n”_:.ur;: .upr I.!Jl.tu I ”. ..I., ale L el va o I 1 L lives and ptivies of ot of CRally Kept oand doubtiess regarnded an torpedo tobes of battleships and de [ Al Do goes alieind gl wina ek Wlhat Al voig stenl®
. s [ ivographloal ] yeil vou | o [Ives witelon af a4 Wt Of Lgprets by the (German Ciovernment | strovors. The bombe nre coerisd n o wy e 1 DInbs T at ok
. 1 i~ 3 . 1 YRl AT - . " LAY Lol ol e mlwars tind o snle for e stole a half a dollar,
:.‘;;]:;;,“':: llll::“: I::::‘ r.;',,_.},":'ll,l‘ lll:. :\ .~;| l.\u-.u‘ Yis W Py vponke men 1 lknow. o fact, 1 ohinve @ etde of  have besoat length measured and e orlon of  oomPArtmentsl  foeady f--r( AR TRAEOTR Srista mn Teinta. 1 R ILalston W from®
“Chomd=hy, g I.I 1wk, (sl Liles i Vi l| lfhl. SEANS i o feeling whaont Fine mvpelf finesd Ly exporis dropping or frine In briadsd a lawyer who bad the ealt g0 strone Bole T #aols It ont of my  Hitle
Wilmon, o vou think h.u Whs LT l;!.: SPIS A AIRS 8 ; ! AWAY Ik hefore Nietaschie il A despateh 1o the Tialfan naval Plie dofetsive gemament s pol negs [ihat he forly bankrupted dameelf Iy | Drothers hank
o o L] itk LF { w il i “ i [ (1 | y ' W . " 3 " . ; _ .
truth?  And when Wikon said: B3Il ‘;.1: I I N fliw Uisooornd 1108 stliks fowrnat Ridsta Mavitima conta!as (e | Tectid Phese Qefgibles are sutllciently |1 uyving eversthing he conld Iny hamls Van —INd you evar get deunk?
R i T | tiwen { miy authentie weeount of the pemies | stpble o carey n belt of stee] or athor | on. written or preinted, st Napoleon Wl Yes o one night
¥ b ™ W Wi W tiks | W ' i gt hald o S L LI TH Tt r ) . i
“.’:‘: et IA :l“ Wit .|, i ) :l: fiwng Fioks, olisl voany  Din Naj L wld of the populor ment of the tew typeal Aoppw e that | el thivk enoukh ta resist smnll | He il the dargest collogtion of e Divk T yom ey er el Arrested "
. 1 (1 iy ; " i e ' L i
me laugh é AL I 'I”; e \ A 1A oo il | EIAUUESE T |]"l‘ ien puihished Phos wlescription | pecfectiles sad the foree of exploding | tralis and medals 1 ever saw ontstiln Rob  Yee
ol L ' 1 | L) 1] ] ’ 1 4 » i
Bob-Well, 1I'm entitted o “.“.| |,..: -, I A < bt wat anid Alesander, and whe I::»r:“\\';‘ f!' \' l. ’1‘III\I-I} and m ‘.‘ iy -I-rh- el unlees thene shelly oxplode very | of & museutn And there s n Now Van '\\ Y
epinlon, 1 believe you ean el the ! Bobe A el in w61 COOr o tan Gt ol i the werld n big | W AR TR GRINELIING IR OF Wh | i Vork theatre munnger who looks =0 Mok Thit soome wise bt
Soath H K . ; L | St H““mlmnlplml Iind to wtudy the teans of ANttt guns Ao not aeem to | much Dke my Napodevnle doath tnask Vi Dbl von ever KDL diny oiie
\‘m., S hAmad l II..\..n W ,. i '. VA coling  areg r i!‘l fenea of aleships of the dirigiile | reach the armor of Zeppoline when | that one of my playwright friends in Wb Now Bt T Alinde 1'm eoing to
v ot o A i " i 1 144 - f 1 N ge e e Y 5 A d o
i e e e »I II|l i i T R gt ity .I I : i : h W : wiy he Illll’lf‘lll the climb ta grest helghis Thowe | sisted that 11 was o bronze popt el Walstan . wihat i ternitde 1
3 mias Iimll : | Al 48 e N.'! : -III .“. e i i ”‘ o Nl et ; y ur 1'1-- pwer Fhe concluslona drawn by these ex- | fellod Do Bl were shot down feom | of the masoeer, whe, by the wiy, s P must be ta bave waored) oy Tty
L} I3 L L] 4 " L \'r W ] [} fis 1 L W e - . T I 2 . . -
el Vor How sy I. o iy I roNe bery | TS LT : the news- | perts from a closs and techinleal eon- | aeroplanes by avintors  espocinlly | another member of the cyit [nter Mabel and Satiet  Jtiston e
\ . Vo LAY b - NI \ 1Kl & [ ) "Wt . 2 ' P )
leat? 1o hall tha Eriiblfor. ank ;,‘|.. “._', : , '1. |'..IL i ) -' Th.h v 1.m i .\.uulu stderntion of Zeppeline of overy type irainesd for the work, and the Zoppe- “Runker Hean isi't the only one froveg them ) Whill s 1hix Mmean?
hour 1 ses no raason why 1 couldn't tell ‘.'“ P15l Ll .. u? Ll sl ? ‘TI'" "I' '_'_ br. “I" ‘:"l" "'_ of this, thut or [and form s that the new monsters Hn turns ot vpon Aeial to be muaeh | There are seads of v, as yo will ses | My denr vanme Dilios, don't son taeg)e
§4 for one day or one year Blub Yea oy 1 (TR | -“" "-I; “.‘ “'-IIIII RN ) have a complele and extremely power- mors vulnerable to attacks than was [1f you gend around a psychologist to 128 the impropricty of coliing te my
f 2 % . . arry Lean Wikon knew what he | ful equipment of guns. As the ques- | once supposed. take the Napoleonle census,' [ houss?
" L - -

abaut? [To Mabel]l What dld you tell

HING BUT THE TRUTH™

One Man's Belief in Virtue of Stating
Things as They Are Put
to Hard Test

[Ralston tries to get Tennett to 5:.
rangs matters with Mra Italston
| the ground that ahe will bellove 1y
ibut Bennett explalns that he oy
tell a lie. Then It I8 declided &
to Mabel and Babel Lo get Halw
of the scrape, There s an um
scens belween the two churus i
Mrs. Ralggon.]

—

! Dramatie Truth.

| Mra, Ralston—1 want to axi
few very Important questions
want you to tell me anything
truth and 1 do not expect you |
unrewarded for your honesty. 17 «
you tell me ia significant enoue
will give you each $100,

Habel =Yes, mu'am.

Mra. Ralston- How long have
| known Mr, Italston?
Hilwl <0, | guess we better nat

anything, Mrs, Ralston.
Mrs., Halston — If you tell ma what |
| want to know [ will glva you $200
| Habel—Two hundred dollars?
Mrs, Ralston-—Yes,
Mahel < Whnt do you want to know?
Enbel —=When do we get the monsy?
Mra, Halston—1 understand It
vou'll excuse moa T'NN get the morne
now, I'll make him pay for tha wion
| ha has dene us!  [Exit Mrs, Ralston |
Snbel—Puy?
| Mabel—Well!
Sabel—Two hundred dollares, Mabhel,
Let'a got it Tell bher something s g-

nificant,
Mebel—What will I ber?
Sabal—Oh, I kn at speach .

love so much in our act.

Mabel—Bhe wouldn't bellewe tha:

Babel—Didn't you hear the andlancs
ery the night you read that speech’
Then we won't get the §200. Not 1*
you tell the truth. Let's eam It ar |
et away. A Jealous woman will
lieve anything.

Mabel—Oh, I haven't the nerve. Re.
wlden, 1 don't remambar It Oh, ves,
I know-—— [Enter Mrs, Ralston ]

Mre. Ralston—Now, then, we can
proceed.  Tell mes everything.

Mahel -Everything?
| Mrs. Ralston—Yes,

Mabel—I called at ths office to ses
Mr. Donnelly—1 don't know Mr. Hal
LIGT B

Mra. Ralston—Stop! You ara =
telling me tha truth! How long “as
this been golng on? Tell me what

has happened,

Mahe!—Mrs. Ralston!
| Mrs. Ralston—You certainly cant ot
|expect me to give vou 2200 @it

your telllng me something th
worth It. You've known my hu i
how long?

Matel [turning to Satel] 1 2
know what to tell Ler

Mra. Ralston - Three montlis \

least three monthis'
Babel—in on: admi: it
Mabel <Al plehe, 1I'N1

Mra. Ralston—Then why 10001
tell me the truth st opee” Y
nothing by Iving. | DLinve )
you, by you0 won't get o

me pxnctly W t

to know Now tell me e ow
Rabel ~Oo on, tell her
Mabel—All right. ® ® * | wus

innocent girl, nothing but a kid W

AT know of the wicked cliy®  »

Ard then * & & by snme 1

lesm yvaouyy tel

(know he was marrled. 1 bol
Leverythilng he told me
Mra. Ralston—Go on! Go on!
Malel < Cme  night—oh, Gaw

never forget that night—Ye ¢ L]
out In a taxl—he gave me thines *
drink—thers must have besn =ne
thirng In it healdes harmiess bhoon

Mre, Nuiston—Go on'! o oy
Mahel - When I opened my ooy 1
was in A gilled palace.

Batwel [crying presumably, bt wirk-
ing It up for Mabhel]l—AlIn't .* grasd

Mabel-1t was morning—nnd |t wan
ton linte

Mre. Ralston—How late wans (1"
Mitw! ~Too Iate, 1 sald
Mrs. Ralston—Horrible! Herrihe

Mabel=In 1t?

Mis. Ralston — This fa dreadfil
Worse than I dreamed! You poor
girl. I'll telaphone my lawyer and have
afMidavits drawn up—the monster—the
monster, The monster! [Exit Mre
Raiston.]

Bahel—-8he hellaved 1ti

Mabel—Did she ?

Sabel—Yes; and it convinoss me that
nur act had matsrinl sven #f that man.
ngar didn't like it}

Mahel—Two hundred dollarei Do
Yo think we ought to return thist

Sahel—Mabe)! Mahe!! It i
Kiven to yon

Miabel= You might have yollow fever
glven to you, but you won'dn't want
tn keep t,

Balel -Wa've had a very good Aan
We'd better beat it.

Babh [entering quiokly]—

Babel - Well, what?

Hoh—THd you see her?

Mabel—Yes, T saw her

Hobh—Did vou tel! her”

Sahel=-Malel didn't get a ¢ 4 i)
Bay anything, but don't worrs » :
us. We're in n hurry
Coma, Mahwl

Bob—RBut didn't ahe thli to s

Mabel—Nn, sl didn't w1y a |

a) =
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i Of vourse, bwlng 10 the nat « A
vomedy “Nothing But the Truth "
l- happy ending,
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